FIGARO IN LONDON. 


i 
v3 


Y 


Pa ee by 
MiUhAh 





Satire should like a polish’d razor keen, 
Wound with a touch that’s scarcely felt or seen.——LADY MONTAGUE. 
‘* Political Pasquinades and Political Caricatures are parts (though humble ones,) of Political History. They supply information as tothe person and habits 
often as to the motives and objects of public men, which cannot be found elsewhere.”—CROKER’S NEW WuiG GUIDE. 
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STEEPLE CHASE TO CHURCH REFORM. 
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ever may tend to the good of his beloved country, now submits to 
the Royal Commission for Church Reform, a foresight of their gal- 





(he prophetic Seymour, whose piercing eye penetrates at a 





glance through the dark mist of futurity, bringing to light what- 
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lant career towards their object. Those noted horses, Exeter. 
ridden by Phillpotts, and London, by Blomfield, made play at a top- 
ping speed. Blomfield, with a thorough knowledge of the country, 
pushed on ata rattling pace, but getting into a ditch, known as 

The Kirk, arrived at the Dissenters’ Paling only at the moment 
that Phillpotts had brought Exeter up to the scratch after getting 
over a rasper, and making hard play at a double hedge and ditch, 
well known to all who hunt these grounds, as ‘The Marriage Law.’ 


Exeter made a rush at the paling, but stumbled, and threw his 


rider. Blomfield worked London, head up, to the fence, but he | 


shyed and shuffled when at the scratch ; but finally, Blomfield, 


giving him the spur, he jumped, but succeeded only in tumbling | 


himself head foremost into the ditch, pitching his rider over, 
where a precipice awaited him. Meantime Chancery, (a slow horse 
but of good bottom, and cleverly handled by Lyndhurst), crept up 


and passed Statesman, an old hack, ridden by Peel—both man and | 


horse done up by the pace. Wellington, who claimed the 
stakes as winner, adopted a singular species of steed, and charged, 
straight to the place appointed as the winning-post, on a veloci- 
pede. The stakes are disputed, but it is supposed, that Lyndhurst— 


a known old file, will come in for the best share. 


—— Se ee 


PARLIAMENTARY OPENINGS. 





The members have lost no time, but seem resolved that the new 
house shall be as famous for long speeches as the old one. We 
have picken up a few Parliamentary Openings, for our readers, in 
the debate on the Election of Speaker :— 

Sir Grorce Murray said, They would not believe him— 

Sir Ropert PEEt said, When he turned — 

Mr. GoLtsourn declared, He was not contented— 

Mr. Cossett said, Sensible as | am— 


Sir E. KnatcuBuct observed, that looking at the avowed prin- | 


ciples of the present ministry, he must say it appeared to him pre 


posterous— 


him credit—(loud cries of no, no.) 
Mr. Praep replied, That as for himself he never thought— 
Mr. Herrigs avowed himself ready to do any thing— 
Mr. Hatcoms, Couid never understaud— 


— 


SPEECH MAEERS,. 


A Cabinet Council. 


Wellington. (Laying down his pipe.)J—Something must be done. 
Lyndhurst. Excuse me, your Grace, something must be said. 
Peel. (With a wink. )—The nation must be done; but, however, 
as something must be said, let us take care that as little be said as 
possible ; lest we should be compelled to keep our word. First. 
for Foreign Affairs ; do vou know any thing about them, Arthur 2 | 
Wellington. How the devil should Ll? Haven't I had enough to | 
do for the last six weeks, in answering all the twopenny post let- 
ters people send me to try whether I attend to business—and | 
swindle me out of my autograph ¢ 
Lyndhurst. ‘They need not take much trouble to get that, your 
race, every nan in England has your autograph on his tax receipt. 
Ww ‘ellington. Love has made you witty, my lord; but, if you want | 


Foreign Politics, ask Lord Londonderry. 


Mr. WakLey said, That every member of the house would 





Lyndhurst. He can’t tell you, he has enough to do with Home 
Affairs—Lady Londonderry, to wit. 

Peel. Besides, do you think we should have made him Embassa- 
dor of Russia, if he had known anything about politics? The old 
pees butterfly! I should as soon expect to find Cupid in a chan- 

ellor’s wig, as sense and knowledge in an old dandy! 

W ellington. Lyndhurst, my boy, “that hits you hard; but we have 
all our weak moments. 

Lyndhurst. Moments! your Grace means months. 

Peel. Well, then, let us leave Foreign Politics to those that take 

| an interest in them.—(Writes.)—This I think will do—there has 
not been a breeze lately :—(Reads./ 


‘My Lords and Gentlemen, 


‘I am happy to inform you that I continue to receive assurances 
of the continued friendship of all my allies, 


| Lyndhurst, Which, being interpreted, signifies that they are all 
| ready and willing to cut one another's throats ; ; but are in want 
of a reasonable pretence for beginning. 
Peel. (Reads on.) 
** My endeavours to re-establish the government of Persia, as- 
pee as they have been by the Emreror of Russia, have been 
entirely successful ; and our commercial and political intercourse 
with that power is now established on a firm basis.” 

Wellington. The plain fact is—We have lent ourselves as the 
| cat’s paw to a Russian intrigue-—We have madea rod for the backs 
| of our Indian possessions, and have already paid £50,000 for it. 
Peel (reads on. ) 
| ‘ The differences between the King of the Netherlands and the 
King of Belgium, are fast approximating to a settlement.’ 





| Lyndhurst. T only hope our Ministry will last until then,— 
When they left off fighting, they took to writing ; and, as spilling 
ink is not so expensive as shedding blood, they will be some time 
before they bring matters to a conclusion. 

Peel. Now for a clincher.—(/fteads on.) 

‘Wy Lords and Gentlemen, 

‘I trust that in the recent exercise of my prerogative, [shall meet 
with your support, and beg to recommend to your consideration the 
necessity of such further reforms in our several institutions, as 
can be carried into effect without injury to our venerable constitu- 
tion in Church and State.’ 


Now I think that will do, it pledges to nothing, and promises 
every thing. 

Lyndhurst. We must say something about Church Reform! 

Wellington. The less the better: beware of the bench of bishops 
Do you remember Sancho’s savory simile? Do not stir up that cess- 
pool of corruption. March on, my boy.—(T'0 Peel.) 

Peel. This will do, I think, for the present. We will throw iu 
‘The ancient walls burnt down,’ and ‘ our 
‘regulating the finances so as not to 
and that will about finish up the 


a little humbug about 
West India possessions,’ and 
press upon our beloved subjects!’ 


job. 


Lyndhurst. Anything about Adelaide ? 
Peel. That’s a delicate question, my lord, and does not admit of 
joking—and now let us go to the Coal Hole and get a chop. 


ee _ -_—— - aan 


QUACKSTITUTIONAL HOCUS-POCUS. 


As the Houses of Parliament are now assembled, and the 
machinery of the state steam engine will be fresh-oiled by a King’s 


| Speech, and set to work early in the next week, a prophetic 


specimen of the debates may not be unsatisfactory to our readers. 
We shall give the speeches merely in abstract—as we found 


| them in a work,now out of print, an antique report of the debates 
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past, present, and future, called, Tut Two Parvey-meant Fats, 
published by the patriotic bookseller, Strange, of Paternoster Row. 


Wise sayings of the Ducks, Mere-quizzes, Err-alls, Wise-counts, Barrens, and 
the Bye-shops at their One-servative Meeting in the House of Words— 
Splendid address of Cumber-the-land, &c. 


The One-servative Party being assembled in the House of Words 
and the lavender-water and eau-de-cologne brought in, by order of 
the Surgeon of Harms, the following colloquial debate was 
carried on :— 

‘Our Venerable and Gorge-us Quackstitution is in danger,’ said 
the Mer-quizzEs. (loud cheers.) 

‘Let us die, then, said the Ducks, ‘in the breaches of the 
Quackstitution.’ (cries of ‘ Bravo !’) 

‘It is a love-lie Quackstitution,* said the Err-atts. 

‘It is a booty-ful Quackstitution,’ added the Hotycarcny. (The 
entire Flat sighed.) 

‘ It was established by the Quisdom of our ancestors,’ observed 
the Barrens. (Hereupon the Bunch of Bye-shops pulled off their 
wigs. ) 

‘And Ann Tiquity has stamped it with her seal,’ remarked the 
Wisr-counts (Ann Tiquity was an old woman.) 

‘It has been the Bullwork of Kingland,’ said one. 

‘It is the Law and the Profits to us all,’ said another.—(Thun- 
dering cheers.) 

There was a pause. 

‘I think, said WatLinc-TONE to LonG-pULL-pREARY, ‘that our 
Quackstitution is the perfect perfection of human Wigsdom. Know- 
ledge is Powder.—Vide the wigs of the Holygarchy and my own 
experience in tne field.” (The Bunch of Bye-shops blew their 
noses. ) 

‘True,’ said LonG-pULL-DREARY to WAILING-TONE. ‘What 
wanting for the tranquillity of Kingland is, in point of fact, a 
Society for the C 


is 


Confusion of Useful Knowledge. (Hear.) That 
which is erroneously called right reason,is really high treason. As 
regards any Quackstitutional change, I have but one name for it 
—Devilution. There was a devilution in France lately, as I have 
been told, (for I never read the papers,) and the Devil himself was 
seen publicly in Paris, proceeding from street to street, to discharge 
the artillery for the mob. The mob are dangerous people ; they 
are enemies to all the Drones and Halters on earth.’ 

Fillpotts here left the Bunch in tears. 

‘A Devilution,’ said Wattinc-Tong, ‘ will strike the Kettle off 
the Puppet’s head.’ 

Err-all Munster fainted. 

‘ And annihilate the House of Hangover, depend upon it,’ said 
LONG-LULL-pDREARY. (Loud sighs.) 

CUMBER-THE-LAND, (after adjusting his moustaches,) then ad- 
dressed himself to the question. ‘ My friends,” he said, ‘ our 
Quackstitution is the Quackstitution of Quackstitutions. Nothing 
is like it; it is parallel to itself alone; it is the beau-ideal of the 
unique ; sphinx and phoenix in one; the ‘ Eureka’ that Archimedes 
missed. Our enemies themselves must allow it to be good, since, 
if not good for something, it must, at least, be good for nothing. 
It gives the green-acres to the wise-acres. JWe are the wise- 
acres:—no man denies it.” (Hear, hear.) The speaker t'en 
quoted Burgersdicious, Tottel, Puffendorff, and Bombastes Para- 
celsus, for the purpose of disprovi n assertion respecting some- 
thing that had occurred on the Pr cfore, and continued: * Our 
cause is Holygarchy versus Polygarchy, the latter being the mob— 
the mulctitude, who are many. 
The power of the Polyvgarchy has increased, is increasing, and 
ought to be diminished. (Tremendous cheering.) If it should 


ssl esses 
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These powers are now in contest. | 


continue to increase, the result will disarrange the balance that | 


has, in every other age, subsisted between both powers. Balances | 
are necessary for balancing things : without a balance it is im- 


(Hear, hear.) I trust that I am 


practicable to balance anything. 


35 


perfectly intelligible. (Subdaed murmurs.) The remark was 
profound, but I trust that I am perfectly intelligible. (The Bunch 
of Bye-shops resumed their wigs.) You will find balances in ma- 
chinery, in grocers’ shops, in watches, account-books, &c. To 
conclude, I shall merely observe, that Hoax and Trapstick are 
Hocus Pocus, with Hummery, Mummery, Flummery, Claptrap, 
Quackstitution, Church and State.’ 

The conclusion of this speech was vehemently applauded; and 
the last sentence declared to contain the pith and essence of all 
that could be advanced, by way of argument, for the One-servative 
party. 

The party then blew their noses and wiped their eyes; after 
which the House of Words adjourned. Prayers in the House were 
dispensed with, upon the ground of the whole party being prey-ers 
out of it. 





BREVITIES. 


A Non-sequitur,. 
The Queen will be confined after the trial of the Ministers. 
The Chip of the Old Block. 

Young Rapid has declared that he will oppose reform as long 
as he ‘has a leg to stand on.’ His lordship, we are happy to 
state, will take Ais seat only in the present session. 

A Necessary Consequence. 

‘When will a certain event take place ?’ asked little Vicky of the 
Duchess. ‘Look fur the anniversary of Lord Howe's victory, my 
love,’ replied the frowning matron, wishing to change the subject 

The King a Sinner. 

‘T hope the young one won't be a boy,’ cried our enthusiastic 

leclare lama 


monarch with a chuckle; ‘’cause the people will d 


male-factor.” 
The Plain Truth. 


A great lady, according to the papers, is said to be looking ill. 
It is not the first time she has been said to be t//-looking, 
Rascal v. Rogue. 
The Tories say that if we get rid of Peel we shall immediately, 


have Repeat. 
An Indefinite Article. 


The Duke of Wellington compares Lord Stanley to the Batt! 

of Waterloo, as being a glorious whig-tory, (victory.) 
The Prospect. 

That the Ministrv must be disso/ved, or the Parliament must be 
dissolved, is now universally agreed. We say the Ministry, for in 
accordance with their general profligate use of power, they have 
been wasting away already. 

A Grievous Matter. 

A report was spread about town a few days ago, respecting the 

roval Brute’s affairs. ‘ A perfect Bankruptcy.” He was obliged to 


sell-his (Sellis’) razor. 
A Mistake, 


Her Majesty declares that the rumour which has caused so great 
a sensation, is founded on a mis-conceplion, 
An Alternative, 

People must not be disappointed at what Old Bill will say 


' when headdresses Parliament ; for who can with propriety expect 


anv thine good from one of his species, (speeches. ) 
A Prayer Grante?, 

Praed, the present M. P for Yarmouth, is to vacate his seat to 
make room for Sir G. Murray. We suppose the noble utterer of 
‘mistakes’ has prayed for this change. 

A Mercantile Brevity: 

A Commission has been appointed to look into the state of Old 

Mother Church—we wonder what the commission will be. 
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INTERPRETER. 





Persecution of the Drama. 

The prosecution of the actors at the Strand-Theatre is the first 
measure of a Tory government. Anything: which tends to the 
civilization and refinement of the people, or adds to their stock of 
cheap¥comforts, raises the Tory bile; and instantly excites the op- 
position of the insolent aristocracy, The rama is the school of 
manners—the vivid portraiture of life and society, sketched by the 
masterly hand of wit. But the Drama, in addition to its opening 
a source of luxury and enjoyment, easy to be dequired, may also be 
made the vehicle of political instruction; while the acted carica- 
ture, or smart political allusion, may have a greater effect, and hit 
harder, than even a leader in the Zimes, or a second-rate joke in 
the John Bull. For this reason, His Majesty’s Ministers appear 
resolved that the actors shall all be ‘ His Majesty’s Servants,’ and, 
as such, shall only say what His Majesty’s Ministers choose. We 
have actually heardit asserted that King William himself has urged 
on this prosecution, and has taken up the opening of the Strand 
Theatre without a Lord Chamberlain’s license, as an open defiance 
to his, the King’s, authority. We should have thought his majesty 
had other business to attend to. We look upon this attempt to 
interfere with the amusements of the people, as an arbitrary exercise 
of jurisdiction and power, which calls upon the people to patronise 
this theatre bevond all others,and support the actors against this 
outrageous endeavour to drag them back to their old station of ‘ va- 
grants.” A fire of fifty pounds, and three months at the Tread-Mil 1 
will be asorry reward of Mr. Mitchell’s excellent and judicious per- 
formance of ‘ Man-Fred,’ which has at once raised him to a pinnacle, 
of comic reputation, inferior only to the ever-venerated Liston.— 
And Forrester, too, the lively, dashing, light-hearted, gentlemanly 
Forrester! How grievous will he look in a gaol dress—revolving 
in sad meditation, with measured steps, and slow, on the Tread- 
Mill at Cold Bath Fields. The Ministry seem resolved to act in 
the spirit of Horace’s line :— 

Dicitur in plaustris vexisse pemata Thespis. 
The poet tells us, that in former days, 

The aneients used in carts to act their plays. 
Why should not we the self-same course pursue, 
And cart the gang of modern actors too 7 

This attempt to stamp the drama, must be manfully and effec- 
tually resisted. The next time Lord Londonderry performs ‘ Magog,’ 
we shall order Mr. Wood to have him up to Bow-street. 


——— —_— 


THEATRICALS. 


‘Death and the Doctor’ has been withdrawn from Covent 
Garden at our suggestion, and the Italian mystery will for ever re- 
main a mystery to all playgoers, 

At Drury Lane, the ‘ Hazard of the Die, by Jerrold, is decidedly 
good. And Wallack’s ‘ David Duvigne’ will be as great a hit as 
his ‘ Massaroni.’ There is much to praise in this drama—much 
of Jerrold’s wit, which sometimes labours for a point—much, 
rather too much, of his unnecessary sharpness of repartee, which 
makes all the personages of the scene appear at daggers drawn—and 
too many unnecessary sarcasms at the expense of liberty and patrio- 
tism—surely Mr. Jerrold, the author of ‘ Black-Eyed Susan,’ is not 
turning Tory? 

A Tragedy, at the Surrey, has a peculiar relish, and we enjoyed 
this great treat on Monday. As, at a Richardson show, each per- 
former struggles with painful effort of voice to make his own part, 
however trifling, the pre-eminent hero, and prominent feature of 
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Wood, and Mr. Bland and Mr. Honner, and last, but not least, the 
glorious Rumball, each and every one exert their utmost vigour of 
lungs and legs, gesture and attitude, eyes and limbs, to create a 
sensation,and reign the great hero of ‘ The Avenger!’ We thought 
they would leave no chance for Butler; but his good taste, calm 
propriety, the combined energy and pathos of his acting, achieved 
that praise which neither lungs nor legs could hope for, and carried 
the whole Tragedy triumphantly on the Atlantean shoulders of his 
talent, to a successful conclusion. We must have seen or read ‘ The 
Avenger’ before. Some of the passages sound on our ear like old 
familiar melodies—and the story deeply affected us many years 
previous. It will be a great card forthe Surrey ; and as such, will 
do the Surrey actors good service. Let them, undeceived by the 
boisterous applause of an ill-judging gallery, re-study their parts, 
and attempt to subdue their action and voices to the rules of 
nature and the dramatic art. A man should not always stand as if 
his portrait was to be taken for one of ‘ West’s Theatrical Portraits 
—price Id. plain, 2d. coloured,’ nor should he roar out a repartee, 
or bellow his admiration of some fine lady, like a Dover pilot 
hailing a brig in a nor-wester, or the cad of an omnibus politely 
enquiring whether you are willing to indulge him with your com- 
pany to the * City! City 

We hate humbug of every kind, and at once declare our opinion 
that the Miss Byron, at the Strand Theatre, is no beauty. Her 
Don Giovanni is a performance of sheer unmitigated impudence, 
free from all restraint, of femine modesty or delicacy ; archness she 
has none,—nothing but pertness; her voice is loud and vigorously 
unmusical; and although her legs are good—Oh, ye Gods! she 
wears awig! Her freedom of manner approached, in several parts 
of the performance, to looseness ; and some portion of her conduct, 
not even the dramatic licentiousness of the Don could authorize. 
Why did not Miss P. Horton try the part? We remember Mrs. 
Fitzwilliam as its first representative, and charmingly she did it. 
Libertinism requires a gaiety, a liveliness, an absence of apparent 
viciousness, a careless freedom from restraint, a thoughtlessness, a 
youthfulness, a genuine frolicsomeness, to render it tolerable upon 
the stage ;—and in these qualities, without meaning any personal 
offence to Miss Byron, we think Miss P. Horton much richer than 
the new debutante. However, as she proves an attraction, and 
play-goers choose to be persuaded into thinking her a beauty, so 
be it. We were glad to see poor Tom Dibdin’s piece so well 
relished—surely the Dramatic Authors’ Act should have a further 
retrospective power upon managers, so that the author of more than 
fifty successful dramas should not starve, while managers fattened 
on the fruit of his labours. 
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CoLeEs's PATENT MEDICATED BANDS will cure Rheumatism. 
COLES’S PATENT TRUSSES will Cure Rupture, ‘Read CoLg on 
Rheumatism, or CoLe on Rupture. 
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Sherwood and Co, and W. Strange, Paternoster-row. One Penny Each, o 
Sixpence per dozen.—Manufactory 3, Charing Cross. 





Tv! E FINEST BEAVER HATS, 21s 
BEST BEAVER HATS, 17s. 6d. 
SUPERB GOSSAMER HATS, 12s. 
The above are manufactured of the most choice materials, and 
finished in theghighest style of fashion—tbey never spot with 
rain nor lose their shape. 
FRANKS AND CO., 
Sole Patentges and Manufacturers. 
sill I cc Street, West. 
oncon ¢S"Redcross Street, City 


Paris ...97, Rue Richelieu. 
Edinburgh, 6, St. Andrew Street 
Dublin... 3, Sackville Street. 






N.B.—Franks.and Co. are the only Manufacturers who really supply the Public at the 


the whole performance—so, at the Surrey, did Mr. C. Hill and Mr. | wholesale Price. 
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